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Selections from the Life of Mary Dudley. 


(Continued from page 194.) 

“After making some necessary arrangements 
we went a mile and a half to the ferry, but 
not being able to procure any conveyance at 
the other side, had to walk a long way upon 
rough gravel. At length, after E. Hatton had 
gone on to try for a cart for us, B. Rotch dis- 
covered one returning to Weymouth, and rep- 
resenting the poor women as tired, and offering 
generous payment, we obtained possession, and 
found our friend, E. H., at the inn sending off 
a conveyance to meet us. Here we were kind- 
ly received, and found that Deborah Darby 
and Rebecca Young had held a meeting in a 
very large room in the house, on being put 
ashore there on going to Guernsey. 

“We appointed a meeting for eleven o’clock 
in the morning, finding the Methodists held 
theirs at nine, and it felt unpleasant to inter- 
fere with the hour of other professors. The 
Isle of Portland is divided into several little 
villages, our men Friends gave notice in the 
one we passed through, and that we were then 
in, but I apprehend the intelligence reached 
further, as several came on horseback, and 
many were in the house before the appointed 
hour. The room, though very large, was not 
only filled, but the stair-case and adjoining 
chamber seemed crowded, and a solemn favored 
season it proved; one wherein the poor could 
be invited to partake of durable riches. The 
people are mostly of a laboring, industrious 
class, reckoned very honest, and diligent in 
attending their place of worship, which is the 
establishment; there has been lately opened 
& Methodist Meeting, and a rich man of that 
profession, named Brackenbury, has settled there 
with a view of benefiting the inhabitants in a 
religious sense; he was from home, but some 
of his family were at the meeting, and conversed 
freely with us afterwards; they appeared solid 
a and were very friendly. A. steady 
looking man, a preacher, came after dinner and 
invited us to this gentleman’s house, but we 
Were about setting off, and declined the invita- 
tion in consequence. 

“This meeting recompensed us well for our 
little pains in getting to it, and I trust some 
were helped on their way; however we felt 
relieved, and renewedly encouraged to trust in 
unfailing arm of Divine support. 
left the Island, many at the doors spoke kindly 
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to us, and our hearts and lips could affection- 
ately say farewell. We went back peacefully 
in our cart to Weymouth, and after a cup of 
tea, proceeded to Dorchester to lodge, where on 
Second-day we parted from our dear friend 
E. Hatton, who set forward for Sherborne: we 
separated under the hope that each was en- 
deavoring to follow the light afforded, though 
the division was sensibly felt on both sides. 
We proceeded under the kind care of Benja- 
min Rotch to Poole, where we lodged at Moses 
Neave’s; several Friends spent the evening 
with us, and a very solemn season ensued be- 
fore supper, which compensated for the little 
circuit we took in coming hither, and accounted 
for the inclination we felt to do so. The 11th 
and 13th we were at Alton and Staines week- 
day meeting, and on the evening of the latter, 
reached London, which seemed to be the proper 
port to re-ship for another voyage.” 

“We remained in the city over First-day, 
attending Peel Meeting in the morning, and 
Gracechurch-street in the afternoon, at each of 
which there was an affecting instance of mor- 
tality presented to our view: in the forenoon 
the remains of a young woman named Boyle, 
were taken into meeting, and at Gracechurch- 
street those of Mary, the wife of Thomas Wag- 
staffe ; both seasons were low and mostly silent. 
In the evening we attended the Meeting for 
Ministers and Elders, for the Peel Monthly 
Meeting, which was held at the School and 
Workhouse, and proved a time of renewed 
strength; for though the communing was sad, 
I was thankful for the belief that our gracious 
Master approved it by joining himself to the 
little company, and affording a portion of food 
which could be travelled in the strength of, for 
a little while, if not many days. 

“We left London about one o’clock on Sec- 
ond-day, the 17th of the Ninth Month, John 
and Abigail Pim accompanying us as far as 
Wellingsborough, where we attended meeting 
on Fifth day, as we had that of Olney on Fourth; 
we lodged at dear Benjamin and Tabitha Mid- 
dleton’s, and the former kindly taking charge 
of us, we proceeded after dinner to Market 
Harborough, lodged there, and travelled next 
day forty miles to Nottingham, where we ar- 
rived late, and were kindly received by John 
Storer and his wife. 

“ We were weary and exhausted upon reach- 
ing Sheffield Seventh-day, but attended both 
meetings on First-day. That in the morning was 
a season of very close exercise, but I think owned 
with a good degree of the overshadowing of 
Divine power, under which humbling influence 
there was a moving in the line of apprehended 
duty, so that relief of mind was obtained, and 
I hope a little profitable instruction sealed on 
some present. The number was very large, 
at both sittings, the latter heavy and laborious ; 
we drank tea at William Fairbank’s, where a 
season of solemn retirement ensued, and after 
supper at our lodgings, were again sweetly in- 
vited to inward attention by the spreading of 
the holy wing; and ability to perform spiritual 


worship was, I believe, renewedly experienced 
by several then assembled, to whom encourage- 
ment was administered still to maintain the 
warfare in faith; this was the crowning of a 
laborious day. ; 

“24th. Our kind friend, John Barlow, took 
E. P. and me in a chaise to Ackworth, where, 
with several other Friends, we arrived to tea. 
When the children were summuned to supper, 
we went to look first at the girls, and here I 
know not that I can do justice either to my 
feelings, or the sight my eyes were saluted with ; 
the silence that prevailed, the solidity of the 
mistresses and children, and the sense of good 
melting into an humble admiration, only to be 
expressed in such language as, the one-half was 
not told me. The view of the boys afterwards 
was attended with similar feelings, and as our 
time was limited, it seemed best to desire the 
whole family might be collected. Several Friends 
from Sheffield and other places were present, 
and I believe all, in some measure, young and 
old, bowed under an awful sense of the Divine 
presence, which indeed administered life, and 
excited thankful returns of praise to Him who 
is forever worthy. This one season was worth 
a long journey, and the feeling of sweet peace 
while upder the roof, accepted as a precious 
pledge to our minds of the Lord’s gracious 
regard towards this extraordinary Institution, 
which is surely stamped with holy approbation, 
and will, I doubt not, be a blessing to future 
generations. I felt regret at being obliged to 
leave Ackworth so soon, but our prospects pre- 
cluded a longer tarriance. 

“We proceeded to York, in company with 
a large number of Friends, meeting with a cor- 
dial reception from William Tuke and his ex- 
cellent wife. The Quarterly Select Meeting 
was held that evening, and largely attended 
from different parts of this county, as well as 
by strangers; dear Esther Tuke was beautifully 
concerned in the line of close doctrine in this 
sitting, and I ventured to drop the little frag- 
ment out of my small basket. 

“Fourth-day, the meeting for worship was 
very large, and several living testimonies were 
borne: the meetings for discipline were held 
by adjournment till Fifth-day noon; and the 
last sitting especially was one of solemnity, 
wherein precious fellowship was renewed, and 
the concluding meeting in the afternoon, might 
I hope, be accounted one of worship. Several 
young ministers — sweetly in their Mas- 
ter’s cause, and that mother in Israel, Esther 
Tuke, was also well engaged. After these offer- 
ings, M. Proud rose, and beautifully began what 
I expected would be an enlarged testimony, 
but after standing only about ten minutes in 
Gospel authority, she closed in the very spot 
that one of the poorest sisters was dipped into, 
so the sentence remained, as it were to be fin- 
ished; and whether rightly concluded by me 
or not, is not my place to determine; but I 
trust the wing of heavenly love overshadowed 
some minds, and that this separating season 
was a fresh comfirmation, that gracious regard 
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the refreshing waters (this lake by the way helps 
supply Colorado Springs with water), we again 
started. After passing the morain, we came into 
8 carriage road which led us through Rux- 
ton Park. Here I must tire you again, for I 
shall have to dwell a little upon this enchanted 

ion. Nestling among the everlasting moun- 
tains, with Pike’s Peak, Cameron’s Cone, Mt. 
Rosa, and hosts of minor peaks, standing guard 
with awful menacing forms about it, Ruxton 
Park lies like a dream of loveliness more en- 
chanting from the utter contrast it presents to 
all about it. 

The graceful aspen, with its quivering leaves 
and silvery bark, was scattered loosely about. 
Flowers, only less beautiful than those I have 
described, but oh! how different, lent their 
charms. The Mariposa lily, varying from white 
and pale green to pink and dark purple, has 
the interior of its petals towards the centre, 
fringed with a heavy yellow beard, while the 
cup of paler yellow is beautifully marked with 
black lines. Then the white and blue colum- 
blines, appropriately named cerulea, from its 
heavenly tints. The red geranium, the white 
galium, the mountain raspberries, with their 
delicious fruit, and hosts of others that I will 
not tire you with explaining. Ruxton Creek 
which just below rushes so madly, here forgets 
itself for a time, and lingers lovingly in glis- 
tening pools, or ripples round the rocks, water- 
ing the graceful forms that bend and nod above 
it, and dozens of springs of the clearest crystal, 
send their tiny streams over gravelly beds to 
join the larger one beyond. Cool shadows 
stretch in all directions, and the wood-thrush, 
that sweetest of songsters, was the only sound 
we heard save the murmuring Ruxton and that 
of our own tread. Suddenly, however, a less 
harmonious one startled us. It was that of the 
engine, an unusually disagreeable one, even of 
its kind. We must be at the station in time. 
We gained the road, and were rushing down the 
steep grade, when the great monster appeared 
round acurve. We dashed in front of it, as the 
bed was too narrow on that side to let it pass, and 
then followed it some hundreds of feet until it 
stopped at the station a moment to let us on. 
There was a great deal of merry-making and 
congratulation over our at last making the same 
train with those who had not taken the several 
miles detour. We had walked about ten miles 
and descended near 6,000 feet. 

I was very hungry and very dilapidated 
looking when about 8 p. m.I returned to the 
boarding house. 

The next morning I found myself willing to 
remain indoors arranging my flowers until lec- 
ture time. With the exception of a little stiff- 
ness when I undertook to rise or go down stairs, 
Ifelt no uncomfortable results, and that wore 
off before the following day. 

One interesting fact I forgot to mention, is 
that the men of the party amused themselves 
pelting us with snow-balls while we gathered 

owers. But this year there is very little snow 
upon the old giant. He stands too near the 
plains, and the winds are too warm I suppose 
1s the reason. 

An account of my other excursions I must 
leave until I can find time to write again. I 
hope I do not too much tire you with detail, but 
the truth is, when I once begin I know not where 
to stop. 


(To be continued.) 





Norarne wins love like unselfish thoughtful- 
ness for others. 


THE FRIEND. 


For “ THE FRIEND.” 


A Word of Cheer to the Scattered Ones, 

“T will not leave you comfortless, I will come 
to you.”—John, xiv: 18. 

When this language of the dear Master is 
brought fresh and livingly home to the mind, 
and we are made to feel it is our own, how doth 
the lame man leap as a hart, and the tongue of 
the dumb is made to sing. 

Blessed be the Lord, to Zion’s traveller; 
these words are made a living reality to the 
gladdening of his soul, so as to enable him to 
understand the language, “ Rejoice in the Lord 
always, and again I say rejoice,” because the 
sense remains with him in sorrow as in joy, in 
times of perplexity and proving, his Lord’s 
oe is sure, “I will not leave you comfort- 
ess, I will come to you.” 

Are there some that say, “O that I might at- 
tain to this condition ?” 

If thou truly art a seeker after God, heed the 
Master’s words, “ Learn of me,” for this is the 
only safe path to a saving knowledge of God 
through his Son Jesus Christ, and the reward 
is sure “ ye shall find rest unto your souls.” 

To be taught thus of God is to learn of Christ 
so as to live by Him. To live aright is to know 
that it is no longer we that govern and rule 
but Christ in us. 

Here is the joy of the believing soul in the 
fulfilment of the promise, “I will not leave you 
comfortless, I will come to you.” His strug- 
gles may be many and severe, still the words are 
sure, “1 will not leave you.” This ever inspires 
his soul upward and onward in the seeking to 
know the perfect work of the spirit of God in 
him and over him. 

The tranquillizing sense of the Divine presence 
granted sane and oe to encourage onward 
in the path of duty how unspeakably precious 
to know! Selfishness and wilfulness give place 
to the desire, “not my will but thine be done.” 
This sweetens our lot on earth and gives a fore- 
taste of the joy of heaven. 

This condition can only be kept to and lived 
in as the spirit of our mind is kept chaste to- 
ward God. The reason why so few attain to it 
is their laxity of principle. The foundation of 
true principle is Christ. Life in Him. Life from 
Him. “Iam the vine, ye are the branches.” 

Man lives apart from Him, is not fed by Him. 
but by another spirit. He is athirst for knowl- 
edge, but it is the knowledge of good and evil, 
He loves not the good only, which comes from 
God. Hence he loves many teachers better than 
the one great Teacher, and these he can have at 
a money value, they can be trained and taught 
to his mind. 

Thus religious teachers are multiplied, and 
the many forms and means of man’s devising 
take the place and so fill the mind that there is 
little room for the True Teacher, and little dis- 
position to wait at his feet and learn of Him by 
many who bear the name of Christ and make 
profession of the Truth. 

For the scattered ones up and down in this 
land as well as in other places, who are deprived 
of the living sympathy of those from whom they 
have a right to expect help and strength by a 
like engagement and travail of soul for the wel- 
fare of Zion and their own preservation within 
the bounds of the Master’s leading and teach- 
ing: for such as these, who may feel — 
in the midst of many, I crave that our minds 
each one may be kept quietly centered in the 

reality of Christ’s nearness and presence to pre- 
serve and keep us, each in our allotment faith- 
ful by our own subjection thereunto, to his own 
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precious life, by and through which we can lif} 
up the continual prayer with acceptance to our 
Father in heaven, knowing Him to be such 
unto us by the breathing of his own spirit 
upon us. 

And here I must exhort in his Holy name, 
take heed of coveting the Babylonish garment, 
the silver and the wedge of gold that has be- 
trayed so many souls into spiritual death, even 
as it did Achan of old as to his earthly exist- 
ence (leaving the life beyond to Him who is 
the righteous judge of all.) This poor man and 
all belonging to him lost their earthly existence 
by coveting that which God had not given them. 
How many still are lost to all good and become 
dead and insensible to God and his Christ by 
coveting a covering not of his Spirit, and seek- 
ing unhallowed treasure to the blinding of their 
spiritual perceptions. 

There are those too, situated in solitary places, 
to whom my mind turns, who are away from 
association of any kind calculated to help them 
spiritually in lowly, reverently seeking after and 
walking with God by his spirit abiding with 
them. For such, whatever circumstances have 
been the cause of their being so placed, I do 
erave for such who have known awakened in 
them living desires to be the Lord’s and to serve 
Him, that they may not let go their hold upon 
Christ, the way, the truth and the life, by inat- 
tention to the motions of his spirit in their daily 
walk and work in life, but may allow Christ’s 
spirit in all things to have place with them, and 
may be engaged in secret to wait upon Him to 
know the motion of their own minds made sub- 
ject unto Him, for only in this way can we come 
into clearness in the knowledge of God’s will by 
his stilling and subduing the passions of our 
own mind. 

We thus come to know the blessedness of the 
pure in spirit who see God. Such are not left 
comfortless, but do know Christ come unto them 
and are made to feed upon his spiritual body. 
The motions of Christ’s spirit in such become 
natural, and the motions of their own spirits is 
the disturbing element against which they have 
to watch and to pray. 

There is much to discourage in the outlook 
upon the religious world, and much cause of 
sorrow in beholding how our own Society has 
forsaken the fountain of living water, and has 
hewn out cisterns, broken cisterns that can hold 
no water; but dear Friends, the Lord doth not 
change, and his truth like himself is unchange- 
able. God through his Son is the only fountain 
of the saving knowledge of himself by the 
spirit. Turn as man may to the right or to the 
left, if he is ever to know God savingly, he must 
bow at the foot of the cross which crucifies to 
self, the love of self, the hoarding by self, the 
hoarding for self, the building of self, all of 
which is out of Christ, and come naked and bare 
and laying upon the altar of sacrifice his all, 
receive all of God. 

As the way is the same, the Truth is the same, 
and the life that redeems is the same, it is not 
our own, and as in the parable, he that found 
the great treasure sold all to possess the same, 
we must do so still, or we can never know the 
fulness of the blessing of the Gospel of Christ. 

It is the shortness on man’s part that doth 
hinder and that doth blind the eyes of so many, 
something they want to retain that they dearly 
love, and it becomes their God and they wor- 
ship it. 

With many, very many, the idol is gold, rank, 
and position, and they enter into things that the 
spirit of God in them condemns, and so lose the 







savor of life they once possessed, and become 
unsavory salt to be cast out and trodden under 
the foot of men. 

But there are many ways and many things 
by which the eye of the spirit in us becomes 
blinded, and we lose the sense and the savor of 
his good presence, and if we would know safe 
keeping we must in spirit live close to God by 
Christ Jesus, so as to know preservation on the 
right hand and on the left, 

Beware, I beseech you, of looking to or lean- 
ing upon man. Look only to the Lord, seek 
only to Him, be obedient and follow only Him. 
Thou mayest many times miss of pleasing thy 
fellows, still keep the eye single in service, in 
worship, in daily following Him. Leave thy 
cause wholly in his hands, trust Him to bring 
thee through, and thou shalt be blessed of the 
Lord with his richest and choicest blessings, 
here on earth, and shalt have the sure and cer- 
tain hope of unfailing, everlasting bliss in the 
presence of thy God and his Christ. 

From no love of writing is this written, but 
from a feeling drawing my mind forth to en- 
courage the solitary and at times desolate ones 
not to cast away their confidence in God, but to 
follow on with a single eye and purpose the 
pathway of true peace, in love, in worship, in 
service, in obedienee in every way only to know 
Him, thy God and thy Saviour even as thou art 
known of Him, and then though on earth we may 
not exchange greetings with each other, we shall 
in heaven embrace and unite in praises of Him 
who hath redeemed and washed us in his own 
blood and made us kings and priests unto God 
to go no more out. 

































CHARLES W. THOMSON. 


Guascow, ScorLAND, 
808 New City Road. 
22. 


A PRINCE OF NEWFOUNDLAND. 


The shower had ceased, but the city street 
Was flooded still with drenching rain, 
Though men and horses with hurrying feet 

Swept on their busy ways again. 












The gutter ran like a river deep; 
By the clean-washed pavement fast it rushed. 
As out of the spouts with a dash and a leap 
The singing, sparkling water gushed. 






A little kitten with ribbon blue 

Crossed over the way to the gutter’s brink : 
With many a wistful, plaintive mew, 

She seemed at the edge to shudder and shrink. 










And there she stood while her piteous cries 
Were all unheard by the heedless throng, 
Looking across with such longing eyes; 
But the torrent was all too swift and strong. 











Up the street, o’er the pavements wide, 
Wandered our Prince from Newfoundland, 
Stately and careless and dignified, 
Gazing about him on either hand. 


The sun shone out on his glossy coat, 

And his beautiful eyes, soft and brown, 
With quiet, observant glance took note 

Of all that was-passing him, up and down. 





















He heard the kitten that wailed and mewed, 
Stopped to look and investigate, 

The whole situation understood, 
And went at once to the rescue straight. 


Calmly out into the street walked he, 
Up to the poor little trembling waif, 
Lifted her gently and carefully, 
And earried her over the water safe. 


And set her down on the longed-for shore, 
Licked her soft coat with a kind caress, 

Left her and went on his way once more, 
The picture of noble thoughtfulness. 


THE FRIEND. 


Only a dog and cat, you say ? 
Could a human being understand 
And be more kind in a human way 


Than this fine old Prince of Newfoundland ? 


together forgotten by our gracious heavenly 
Parent. 

Our last Quarterly Meeting, held at Flush 
ing, was to me a low season, my harp wash 
upon the willows. Ellwood Dean was in g 
tendance, but had not much to communicatg 
I thought if he would visit our family I might 
accept it asa token for good. E. D. went t 
Stillwater, intending to return home from hig 











O children dear, ’tis a lesson sweet: 
If a pcor dumb dog so wise can be, 
W erhould ke gentle enough to treat 
All creatures with kindness and courtesy. 










For surely among us there is not one 
Who such an example could withstand ; 
Who would wish in goodness to be outdone 
By a princely dog from Newfoundland. 
—Celia Thazter, in Harpers’ Young People. 









Monthly Meeting. Thenight before the Monthly 
Meeting, the week following, he and Robert 
Millhouse came to our house, and in a family 
opportunity, after speaking to us all, addressed 
me by name. Had he been told my doubts and 
fears and discourgements, he could not have 
spoken more pertinently. I felt encouraged to 
seek for best help and to persevere. He ad- 
dressed our daughter R. separately in her room, 
At our Monthly Meeting his communication was 
remarkable. All were warned, instructed and 
encouraged. He quoted the text, “ By me king 
reign and princes decree justice.” Those in 
authority were exhorted to keep near the Truth 
and judge righteous judgment lest they should 
be found “lording it over” the heritage and 
offending the little ones with much of similar 
import. 

Tenth Month.—Of our late Yearly Meeting, 
I need not say more than that it was settled, 
solid and satisfactory. Samuel Cope and com- 
panion, Ebenezer Worth were in attendance 
from Philadelphia Yearly Meeting. We thought 
Samuel was much favored in some of his com- 
munications, particularly on First-day, when a 
number of the other meeting and strangers were 
present. We are an erring and backslidden, 
but not a forsaken people. 

Eleventh Month.— Ventured farther thao 
usual from shore with my little frail vessel at 
our last Quarterly, as at our last Monthly Meet- 
ing, held at Concord, but soon returned to land 
and am waiting repairs. 

Second Month 9th, 1869.—A word of our 
last Yearly Meeting may not be inappropriate, 
While we may not record much progress, I do 
not think we have lost ground. It was a settled 
solid meeting, and many thought it a favored 
one. Abigail W. Hall, a minister from Phila, 
and her husband, were present with minutes, 
and she had acceptable service. At a public 
meeting the time was recalled to remembrance 
when upon the day of Pentecost the disciples 
were all with one accord in one place, and Jesus 
manifested himself to be in their midst, for which 
fuvor, extended to us, thanksgiving was rendered 
to his ever worthy name. There is a prospect 
of a continued increase of Friends in Iowa, but 
in some places here, our numbers are dimin- 
ishing. 

Second Month 18th, 1870.—At our last Yearl 
Meeting, which was as large and as much favo 
as heretofore, a number of Friends from Phils 
delphia were in attendance, and among the rest 
John 8. Stokes. His communications were timely, 
sound and edifying, tending to the strength and 
encouragement of many a poor tried wayfarer 
amongst us. 

Fifth Month 29th.—In company with Jame 
W. McGrew and daughter, I attended Salem 
and Springfield Quarterly meetings, and was 
at New Garden and Springfield meetings. Many 
of the other members of the Committee, to at 
tend those meetings, were also there, several of 
them ministers. We had a pleasant visit with 
our friends, and a little service seemed to be al 
lotted me, though where there were so many 
the elders “worthy of double honor ;” I felt 





UNCONSCIOUS SERVICE. 


“ The bee ”—she sighed—“ that haunts the clover 
Has nature’s errand to fulfil: 
The bird that skims the azure over 
Bears living seeds within his bill : 


“ Without a pause his flight pursuing, 

He drops them on a barren strand, 

And turns unconscious of the doing, 
The waste into a pasture-land. 


“J, craving service—willing, choosing 
To fling broadcast some golden grain— 
Can only sit in silent musing 
And weave my litanies of pain.” 


I, making answer, softly kissed her : 
* All nature’s realm of bees and birds— 
What is such ministry, my sister, 
Compared with your enchanted words? | 


“ The seed your weakened hand is sowing 
May ripen to a harvest broad, 
Which yet may help,without your knowing, 
To fill the granaries of God !”’ 
— Margaret J. Presion, in Lippincott’s Magazine. 





Extracts from the Diary of Louis Taber. 
(Continued from page 198.) 

Ninth Month 2nd, 1866.—To-day I am com- 
mencing my fifty-sixth year. Once I had little 
expectation of living until this period. Life’s 
duties rather increase than diminish, which 
must continue so until the eldest children have 
been educated. My inability to rightly meet 
the various responsible duties of a parent is 
frequently felt. May best help be afforded. 
But my dear M. A. still carries the heaviest 
part of the burden. Without her encourage- 
ment and perseverance I should be quite dis- 
couraged. Rachel’s health has been very poor 
this summer, and her mother is all to us now. 

Tenth Month.—Our Yearly Meeting was well 
attended, and was a settled solemn harmonious 
and favored assembly, affording to its members 
a little encouragement to persevere and still 
press forward toward the mark for the prize of 
our high calling of God in Christ Jesus. Clark- 
son Sheppard, a minister, and Charles Evans an 
elder, his companion, from Philadelphia Yearly 
Meeting, paid us a very satisfactory and inter- 
esting visit. 

Fifth Month 16th, 1867.—At our last Quar- 
terly Meeting, we bad rather a remarkable tes- 
timony from Ann Branson. She had been very 
low during the fall and forepart of the winter, 
not seeming likely to recover. Her subject was 
“All things shall work together for good to 
those that love God.” No outward condition 
or circumstances could hinder the work being 
carried on if faith and patience were abode in, 
She encouraged us to more confidence in the 
never failing Arm, and warned us not to faint 
in the day of adversity, admonishing the Aarons 
and Hurs, saying the Lord would work and who 
should let it; with more to the same effect. 

I thought I might appropriate a little to my- 
self, and thankfully felt that I was not yet al- 

















visit to Salem, but. had to come back to oy ! 


































the need of being very cautious. When re- 
turning, B. Hoyle remarked to me that he 
thought the spring of the ministry was very low, 
but we must be satisfied with what was given. 
Friends at Damascus would like to sustain their 
Quarterly Meeting, but are much discouraged, 
and those of Salem Quarter do not seem pre- 

red fur any change. At our last Quarterly 
Coning I was led (as I apprehended) to speak 
at some length, enlarging on the passage, “ And 
it came to pass as Moses entered into the taber- 


bert # nacle, the pillar of cloud descended and stood 
mily } before the door of the tabernacle, and the Lord 
sed § talked with Moses.” Afterwards his will was 
and § communicated through the prophets who also 
have § prophesied of bis spiritual appearance and the 
dto | coming of the Messiab. In due time He spake 
ad- | immediately to the people by his Son, and in 
pom, § these last days speaks to us through the Holy 
was § Spirit, of the new heavens and the new and 
and § heavenly Jerusalem, which is free, and of the 
‘ings } living waters proceeding out from the throne of 
e in § God and of the Lamb. 
ruth Tenth Month 15th. Our brother and sister, 
ould D. and S. Gove, visited us on their return from 
and — the west, to our mutual satisfaction. They re- 
hilar § mained till after our Yearly Meeting with which 
they were well satisfied. It was somewhat larger, 
‘ing, § and many thought a little better than any pre- 
tled, § vious one. Morris Cope and Phebe W. Rob- 
com § erts from Philadelphia Yearly Meeting were in 
ance § attendance. P. W. R. called to see us, having 
ught — asweet message of love for our dear afflicted 
com- } daughter. Ann Branson came also to see her 
en a for a similar purpose. 
were Eleventh Month 30th.—Our dear afflicted 
den, patient, Mary Louisa is no more. She passed 
peacefully away the 26th of Eleventh Month, 
than about 9 o’clock in the evening. For several 
I at weeks she suffered much from her cougb, and 
feet- sore mouth and throat, and shortness of breath. 
land Her frequent petitions that patience might be 
granted to the end were remarkably answered 
our through her protracted illness. The day before 
iate, her death she said, “My Saviour calls me, I 
I do wust go,” and to her little sister, “Do not cry 
ttled for me, lam happy.” Her funeral was largely 
ored attended. She was interred at Friends’ bury- 
nila, ing ground at Harrisville. 
utes, First Month 12th, 1871.—It may be right 
iblie for me here to record something of my recent 
ance exercises, known only to Him who searcheth 
iples the heart and trieth the reins. A number of 
jesus reasons it would not be best to give, have con- 
hich tributed to produce an unusual degree of dis- 
ered couragement. For some considerable time past 
pect it has been the earnest and continual prayer of 
, but | spirit that it may never again be required 
min- of me to break the silence in the assemblies of 
{ the Lord’s people. My petition will 1 trust be 
arly granted, as I am still permitted to feel a sense 
ored of nearness to, and acceptance with the Beloved 
hila- of souls, His compassion faileth not. He know- 
rest eth our frame and remembereth we are but dust. 
vely, In suffering as in doing, we may perform his 
and will. . 
farer Fifth Month.—In company with Ann Bran- 
ton and William and Mary Hall, I attended 
:mes Stillwater Quarterly Meeting. The Indian Com- 
lem mittee met there and the Meeting for Sufferings. 
was In the first meeting of the Quarterly Meeting, 
[any ’ number of lively testimonies were borne ; and 
op in the last, near the close, I addressed the young 
\ 


men, closing with the expression of a hope, that 
from being children they might become young 
men, and from young men, strong men in the 
Lord, and finally become pillars in the Lord’s 
that should go no more out, aud upon 






























Meeting to-day, I said that my dear friends 
would bear me witness I had not very often pre- 
vented our silent communion with the Father 
of spirits, but had very unexpectedly felt the 
necessity of making the public acknowledgment 
that while it had been my lot, in my little meas- 
ure, to know something of the baptisms and prov- 
ings of the poor traveller Zionward, yet for days 
and for weeks composure and peace had been 
so much the clothing of my spirit, that I could 
say, “ Peace be unto him that is far off and 
peace be unto him that is near, and peace be 
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whom He would write his new name, repeat- 
ing the passage, “Him that overcometh will I 
make a pillar in the temple of my God,” and 
adding, “may his new and living name be 
written upon every one of us, and may all our 
names be finally written in the Lamb’s book of 
life.” 
tion, and E. Dean at some length, and very 
lively, on the blessing to the Church of a living 
Gospel ministry. 


treason excepted), and the secret of the crime 
committed to a brother Master Mason, he is 
under an awful oath to keep. That this is a 
fair interpretation of the oath is further seen 
by that clause of the same oath in which he who 
takes it swears not to give the “Grand Hailing 
Sign of Distress except in real distress or immi- 
nent danger,” and to immediately repair to the 
relief of the person giving it “ should there be 
a greater probability of saving his life than of 
losing my own.” Have we not here an expla- 
nation of the acquittal by juries of some persons 
charged with crimes when the public believe 
them to be guilty? 

4th. The morality enjoined and taught is of 
a partial kind, and is about equivalent to a li- 
cense to immorality. The Master Mason swears 
to observe honesty and chastity with his fellow 
Masons and their female relatives; but so far 
as his oath or the teachings of the lodge are con- 
cerned, he is left at liberty to be as dishonest 
and licentious as he may choose in his relations 
with the rest of mankind. And yet Landmark 
I informs us of the unchangeable character of 
the institution of which Landmark II says: 
“Freemasonry is a system teaching symboli- 
cally piety, morality, science, charity and self- 
discipline.” Having seen the morality and self- 
discipline taught let us now look at the charity 
and piety taught. 

5th. Freemasonry professes to be a charitable 
institution; and yet excludes from all privi- 
leges of the Order, as we may see by referring 
to one clause of the oath, all women, old men 





























B. Hoyle followed with a short exhorta- 


First Month 23rd, 1872.—At our Monthly 


unto the Israel of our God.” 
(To be continued.) 





Secret Societies. 
(Continued from page 194.) 
In regard to the Master Mason’s oath, and 


Morris, it may be remarked : 

1st. The following plain commands of Scrip- 
ture are violated, viz: “ Thou shalt not take the 
name of the Lord thy God in vain.” (Ex. xx:7.) 



































“ But I say unto you, sware not at all, neither by 
heaven for it is God’s throne; nor by the earth 
for it is his footstool; neither by Jerusalem for 
it is the city of the great King. Neither shalt 
thou swear by thy head, because thou canst not 
make one hair white or black. But let your 
communication be yea, yea, nay, nay for what- 
sover is more than these cometh of evil.” (Matt. 
v: 34-37.) “ But above all things, my brethren, 
swear not, neither by heaven, neither by the 
earth, neither by any other oath; but let your 
yea be yea; and your nay, nay; lest ye fall 
into condemnation.” (James v:12.) 

2nd. We see that he who becomes a Free- 
mason must surrender his private judgment, 
and commit the keeping of his conscience to 
others. “ Right or wrong, his very existence as a 
Mason hangs upon obedience to the powers imme- 
diately set above him.” He has sworn to obey 
the signs and summons of his lodge and to 
maintain and —- the edicts of the Grand 
Lodge. He may be directed to do those things 
which he knows to be wrong, but right or wrong, 
he must obey or violate his covenant, and invite 
the infliction of the awful penalties attached to 
his oath. 

3rd. A fair interpretation of the oath quoted 
makes Freemasonry a conspiracy to cover up 
crime and to assist criminals. He has sworn not 
only “to ever conceal and never reveal” the se- 


crets of the Order, but also to keep the secrets of 


his brother Master Masons as inviolable as his 
own, murder and treason excepted ; and these left 
to his own option. It is useless to assure us that 
the oath does not intend to bind those who take 
it to keep the criminal seerets of a brother Mason. 
For if it was not designed to cover some crimi- 
nal secrets why should an exception be made 
of others—murder and treason, and those left to 
the option of him who has taken the obligation. 
With these two exceptions made, is it not plain 
that the oath covers all other crimes? The 
Mason may commit theft, robbery, forgery, 
arson, rape or any other crime (murder and 















in dotage, and young men under age, together 
with the insane and idiots. Those persons who 
are thus shut out from the Masonic Order are 
the persons who would naturally stand most in 
need of charity. 


Mackey’s Lexicon, Art. Qualifications of Can- 


didates says: “‘ The Candidate should be twenty- 
one years old or more, free born and no bonds- 


man, of able body, and of limbs whole as a man 


ought to be.” 


Mackey’s Jurisprudence, p. 21, says: “A 
woman, a cripple, or a slave, or one born in 


slavery, is disqualified for initiation.” 


Morris’s Dictionary, Art. Qualifications says : 
“On no account receive a mutilated person. 
His limbs must be quite entire and shapely ; it 
is a stigma on the society to initiate a halt or 
lame man.” Able bodied men in the prime of 
life and possessed of sound minds, are not sup- 
posed to need much charitable assistance ; but 
all old men, all young men under twenty-one, 
all women, all blind or deaf and dumb men, all 
cripples or mutilated men, all colored and all 
poor men are carefully excluded from the bene- 
fits of this so called charitable institution. Those 
thus excluded constitute not less than seventy- 
five per cent. of the entire human family. 

Edmund Ronayne, Past Master of Keystone 
Lodge, No. 639, Chicago, says: “In 1872, the 
Grand Lodge of Illinois expended in salaries, 
lodge paraphernalia, music, printing, etc., the 
enormous sum of $25,015.59, and but only 
$100 in charity, according to the Grand Lodge 
Report,” for that year, pages 45 and 46. “In 
1873, there were expended for similar purposes 
the still larger sum of $28,822.19, and not a 

yvenony in charity, while in 1874, the Grand 
Solan saw fit to expend upon a few of its most 
favored members alone, the unprecedented am- 
ount of $11,363.60, but not a nickle piece in 
charity, according to the Grand Lodge Report 
of these years, pages 62 and 25 respectively.” 

Other statistics will show that only a small 

proportion of the amount paid into these chari- 
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hoods which I was obliged to take for God's 
Truth! But, as I have just confessed it, not- 
withstanding my good will to submit to my 
superiors, there were times of terrible struggle 
in my soul, when all the powers of my mind 
seemed to revolt against the degrading fetters, 
which I was forced to forge for myself. I shall 
never forget the day, when, in the following 
terms, I expressed to my professor of philosophy, 
the Rev. Charles Harper, doubts which I had 
conceived concerning the absolute necessity of 
the inferior to submit his reasun to his superior: 
‘When I shall have completely bound myself 
to obey my superior, if he abuses his authority 
over me to deceive me by false doctrines, or if 
he commands me to do things which I consider 
wrong and dishonest, shall I not be lost if I 
obey him ?’ 

“He answered, ‘ You will never have to give 
an account to God for the actions that you do 
by the order of your legitimate superiors. If 
they were to deceive you, being themselves de- 
ceived, they alone would be responsible for the 
error which you would have committed. Your 
sin would not be imputed to you as long as you 
follow the golden rule which is the base of all 
Christian philosophy and perfection, humility 
and obedience!’ 

“ Little satisfied with that answer, when the 
lesson was over, I expressed my reluctance to 
such principles to several of my fellow-students. 
Among them was Joseph Turcot, who died some 
years ago, when I think, he was Minister of 
Public Works in Canada. He answered me, 
‘The more I study what they call their princi- 
ples of Christian philosophy and logic, the more 
I think that they intend to make asses of every 
one of us!’ 

“On the following day I opened my heart to 
the venerable man who was our principal — 
the Rev. Mr. Leprohon. I used to venerate him 
as a saint and to loye him asa father. I frankly 
told him that I felt very reluctant in submitting 
myself to the crude principles which seemed to 
lead us into the most abject slavery, the slavery 
of our reason and intelligence. I wrote down 
his answer, which I give here:— 

“*My dear Chiniquy, how did Adam and 
Eve lose themselves in the Garden of Eden, 
and how did they bring upon us all the deluge 
of evils by which we are overwhelmed? Is it 
not because they raised their miserable reason 
above that of God? They had the promise of 
eternal life if they had submitted their reason 
to that of their Supreme Master. They were 
lost on account of their rebelling against the 
authority, the reason of God. Thus it is to-day. 
All the evils, the errors, the crimes by which 
the world is overflooded come from the same 
revolt of the human will and reason against 
the will and reason of God. God reigns yet 
over a part of the world, the world of the elect, 
through the Pope, who controls the teachings 
of our infallible and holy Church. In submit- 
ting ourselves to God, who speaks to us through 
the Pope, we are saved. We walk in the paths 












































































table secret societies is ever expended for the 
relief of destitute members, the greater part 
going for regalia, suppers, etc. The same amount 
of money paid in premiums to any first class 
life insurance company will procure larger re- 
turns than those receive who pay the fees and 
dues of these so called charitable Orders. Ma- 
sonic charity is only for members of the Order, 
and for which a large price has been paid; in 
other words, it is selfishness. 

6th. The blasphemous oaths of Freemasonry 
are enforced by horrible death penalties. In 
the first degree, “ Binding myself under no less 
a penalty than that of having my throat cut 
across, my tongue torn out by its roots, and 
buried in the rough sands of the sea at low- 
water mark, where the tide ebbs and flows 
twice in twenty-four hours.” In the second de 
gree, “ Binding myself under no less a penalty 
than that of having my left breast torn open, 
my heart plucked out, and given as a prey to 
the wild beasts of the field and the fowls of the 
air.” Inthe third or Master Mason’s degree, 
“ Binding myself under no less a penalty than 
that of having my body severed in twain, my 
bowels taken from thence and burned to ashes, 
and the ashes scattered to the four winds of 
heaven, so that no more trace or remembrance 
may be had of so vile and perjured a wretch as 
I, should I ever knowingly or willingly violate 
this my solemn obligation, as a Master Mason.” 
And in each instance these words are added, 
“So help me God, and keep me steadfast in the 
due performance of the same.” It is difficult to 
understand how members of Christian churches 
and professed ministers of the Gospel can be in- 
duced to take such oaths, and consent to the 
execution upon themselves of such barbarous 
penalties; but the fact that they do, shows how 
wrong it would be to conclude that Freemasonry 
is a good institution becausesome seemingly good 
men areembraced in its membership. That many 
members of the Order have regarded their oaths 
as binding, and their lives forfeited if those oaths 
were violated, is apparent from the several cases 
in which itis known that the Masonic penalties 
have been inflicted. From the strength of the 
secret bond by which Freemasons are bound to 
the institution and to each other, it is not prob- 
able that all, not even the greater part of these 
cases, have come to the knowledge of the public. 

(To be continued.) 


swered Leprohon, ‘ for the Pope and the bis 
who are united to him have the promise ¢ 
never failing in the faith. They cannot lea 
you into any errors, nor command you anyth 
against the law of God. But, supposing forg 
moment that they would commit any error, and 
that they would compel you to believe or d 
something contrary to the teachings of the 
Gospel, God would not ask of you any account 
of an error committed when you are obeying 
your legitimate superior.’ 

“T will mention another occurrence to shoy 
the inconceivable intellectual degradation t 
which we had been dragged at the end of seven 
years of collegiate studies. About the year 
1829 the curate of St. Anne de la Parade wro 
to our principal, Rev. Mr. Leprohon, to ask the 
assistance of the prayers of all the students of 
the College of Nicolet, in order to obtain the 
discontinuance of the following calamity:— 
‘For more than three weeks one of the mos 
respectable farmers was in danger of losing all 
his horses from the effects of sorcery! From 
morning to night, and during most of the night, 
repeated blows of whips and sticks were heard 
falling upon these poor horses, which wer 
trembling, foaming and struggling! We can 
see nothing! The hand of the wizard remains 
invisible. Pray for us, that we may discover 
the monster, and that he may be punished a 
he deserves.’ 

“Such were the contents of the priest’s letter; 
and as my superior sincerely believed in that 
fable, I also believed in it, as well as all the 
students of the college who had a true piety, 
On that shore of abject and degraded super 
stition, I had to land, after sailing seven yean 
in the bark called a College of the Church of 
Rome!” 

In his childhood, C. Chiniquy had received as 
a present a Bible in which he had read much 
and which he greatly valued. As the book was 
a forbidden one at college, he one day conversed 
with the principal, for whom he had a high 
esteem and a sincere affection, on the ground 
of this prohibition, telling him that he knew by 
personal experience that there is no book in the 
world so good and so proper to be read—and 
that he was grieved and even scandalized, that 
his friend and preceptor should have such 8 
dread of it. After some conversation, his se 
perior said: ** My dear Chiniquy, your answer 
and your arguments have a force that frightens 
me: and if I had no other but my own personal 
ideas to disprove them, I acknowledge that I 
do not know how I would do it. But I have 
something better than my own weak thoughts 
I have the thoughts of the Church and of our 
holy father the Pope. They forbid us to pul t 
Bible in the hands of our students. This should 
suffice so put an end to your troubles. To obey 
his legitimate superiors in all things and every: 
where is the rule a Christian scholar like you 
should follow.” 

Of the effect of this training on the students, 
C. Chiniquy says: “A few do, as I did, in all 
their power, and succeed to a certain extent, 0 
believing only what the superior tells them® 
believe. They close their eyes and permit them 
selves to be led exactly as if they were blind 
and a friendly hand were offering to guide 
them. But the greater number of students! 
Roman Catholic colleges cannot accept 
bastard Christianity which Rome presents @ 
them. Of course, during their studies 
follow the rules for the sake of peace ; but they 
have hardly left college before they proceed # 





For “ THE FRIEND.” 
Blind Obedience. 

The autobiography of C. Chiniquy, of Lower 
Canada, gives a vivid picture of that blind 
obedience which the Roman priesthood requires 
of the adberente to their church. He was edu- 
cated for a priest, and continued for many 
years in that station. Without describing the 
series of events which gradually led him into 
open opposition to the Papal authorities, there 
is something very instructive in his account of 
his own early education, and of the instinctive 
revolt of his mind from that unreasoning and 
unhesitating submission to the authority of a| of truth and holiness. But we would err, and 
fellow-man, which the papal system requires. | infallibly perish, as soon as we put our reason 
Of his education in the college of Nicolet, he | above that of our euperior, the Pope, speaking 
Says: to us in person, or through some of our superiors 

“Though my intelligence often revolted |who have received from him the authority to 
against the fables with which I was nurtured, guide us.’ 
I yet forced myself to accept them as Gospel| “‘But,’ said I,‘if my reason tells me that 
truths; and though I often rebelled against the | the Pope, or some of those other superiors who 
ridiculous sophisms which were babbled to me | are put by him over me, are mistaken, and that 
as the only principles of truth and Christian | they command me something wrong. would I 
philosophy, yet as often did I impose silence on | not be guilty before God if I obey them?’ 
wy reason, and force it to submit to the false-| “* You suppose a thing utterly impossible,’ an- 











join the raoks of the army of sceptics and ® 
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